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TEARS

Is It rslninsr. lit' le ri i vi r ?
Be gl id Ot Iain !

Too nnn h ri i ;i wnui I n irher '.he--

'T vv ; I i !;dn.' it?:.
The e'oud i are vt' tl i k, 'tU tn;.
But juu Loliind th" in t i . t

Art th mi weiry, fen h r he.i'' ?

B? g!n t ot pai ri ;

In sorrow sweeter things wi'I iri
As tl wers iu rnin.

f d wa'che. atlii tt:- - u wi'.r have
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oitiuutii two yto 1 'II Kit TEE E03AEY OF 1IY TEAKS.

K VgAB
ix Monies.... .. 1 2o

Three Months. o
f :i t ttlh...rihf.re ai.rwaA Kw tl. 9 fjl I

p.r year.
ST Simi invariably uiseootiuaej at ex-

piration of timptid lor, unless renewed.

TO A 13 ArFLICTIOJf.

I know in grief like thine how more than
va'i

Ail comfort to the siiiekeu In-a- a pp'-ars-
.

And as the bni stir. clou 1 mu.--t spend its
rain,

bo grief it tears.
I know th.it wlicn t!tv .in!" d .riing's form

it id treed the angel -- pnt tetter-- there,
You could not pie ice beyond the bieaking

stoi 111

Iii your (' spdr.
You only knew those precious eyes werr

dun,
V'Hi only (. it tin .!.. tiny lips wT':-oId- .

Vou i.lily ( III :g to wear remained jl turn
iiene Ui tin; Iii.-i'i- .

Ym c.eiid not s. the tender hand that
caUg'lt.

Y'hu iittlc iamb, to hield him from all
h i i in -- ,

Yo'l inb-- . I .1 in (roin you: own. hut never
thought

)t .1 e-- ti ' arm.
IJu t n li ! j o X mother, l"ok! The gat

Aini tiirmjfh the darkness, smi ing from
l!e

A re ll' am hiiht-- than those
us,

Your ! tiding a eye,
'Ti aid Mui! wiicn the n.turim down

lile n
Tin Aloiii" ya'cs liive ceased to Iced the

tl o ' K -- ,

And ili'-- v iiiiis mount where yet tin; grass
is J inn,;.

Far uj ti e p.eks ;

The -- liepl.cid take- - n lit Lit" lamb at j!ay.
Anil Im- - hoi ii r ) v lo I j i i:ii etui On-iir.'- ,

A ii J wiiii iii i i td atii .g the w ay, for nil ih- - ie-- t.

Tim t -- won t he Ill lhir fdlo'.vs pi the path,
'l in n i.tln , llk- in ii wiih laiihsoid

And soon tne henht id gathers ili lit- - ha'h
II I the $

A iid on t ' la-l- ii x lulls he ficds
Th Un-

pad-.
mil in "reen thai never

Look 0,1! Oil Your littl" darling
!!,--

Th-M- o e;.l, :d e di-- .
K v. Win I'd. in U n ' i in re Gazette.

Our !" I ile nec HM i lie W.li- -

IJavm d's Letter to the iniiuiia' i En- -
.jin J

-- When the credit niobilier exposure
came tin re was a lobijvist her", a W.

man oi 1 t lie wurd is not cous )

II mt with your U: eiings, a lady in ieen.
the n. line -- uis h'T Ii Siie Wis
Weil k no .V l I II Washing oil, Hill the
ii luu sin- - I, ,ie is I lie in ,,i lioiiored III
tile annals of Vliguii. She was a
wi low Wit ll one s iti, a g-ti- fl', sensitive
boy, who ink lr mi companions ot his
age, because In t are, I t,( hear his
loot her s ii. inn' id ly spoken. There was m
nothing 1 11141b:.; agiMis! her. No cer
tainty ii .1 h r f tui ', and she was
mentioned with hated b.e.ii'i, and In r
reputation d lined by Christian men (?)
and wom.'ii a-- cj ii vocal. It se-in- s bu.
yst"rd iy w" saw h r, and if she ili 1 iu
tl 1. nee Senators and 111 iniiers to Vote
fir this or t!i it monopoly, we do n t
wnnd-- r. We ha 1 a f ur cua ice to study
her comely. Sin; 'd lor one win
tef the se Olid '.V from olli's, atl I more
than once has my attention b.-'- .liveri-
ed from the sermon ami servic- -, and
closely, iid'iiiringly ;'iven to tiiebeau ii'ul
face before us. Sue was of medium
height, Jithe and supple, and her mo-

tion was en ier a triumph of art, study
oforaee 1 1 r c .111 plcxiou was a clear
bruue, and the skin as soft, tender ap
pealing as an intant'. Ihr hours in
church wi re app trentiy devoted to the
service, but my uipi essioii is. the leaves
of her b ok Wt i e turned mech inieal'y,
and her thoughts were fur adrift from
herseit. The premises for my conclu-
sion were these: Time and ag tin I have
seen the delicately arched eebrows knit b

impatiently, and the l.iiije, lustrous eyes
upturn wearily, as if some sad thought
oppressed In r heart; and then we have
noted the warm, rich color suddenly
flood her face, its criui-o- n ilye extending
past the dark brown hair brushed care-
lessly back her fr 'Ilea 1 ihitiit!
She wasa study most interesting. II r
constant companion "was this .son, who
adored iiis mother and who watched htr a
luring the time we write of with a car-- f
i.sd)i (f. ex pressiou, in which nlFction and

distress 111 1st it helically bleu led. Her
toilets were always in jrood taste -- in win
ter a cost ume of rich black silk, a seal
skin coat bordered with sable; loni dark
gloves, a 'black velvet bonnet with a (

hunch ofcru-- h roses, marked her in a
cnw. I; us she quickly passed our pew
she left in her wake an. odor of violet te
and the fragrance floated in the attnos
phere about her. She lived quiedy,
drove a stylish coupe drawn by two fiue
horses. Her purchases were characteri-
zed by the tact that what she had must
be ot the lv-- st She did not want showy
goo Is or jew. ds, hut of them required the
finest. fdie made no bills. he asked
no Ki.cial favors. She was known in
Washington, for she was born and rear-
ed here."

The l.oii' r mi Actor lloud
lit roil . to I'M '- - 'itti i

lie cum. Woman Ambilious Fur

From the C'lieyenne Sun.
For several days past Byron has been

"making love" to a "grass widow," whose
husband is a soldier at Fort Ilussell.
She lives in the northeastern portion of or
the city with her two children ; he is
good looking, and somewhat "stage
struck." Byron, with his visual adroit
ness aud smooth tongue, succeeded iu
securing a proaiise from tier to accompany
biiu to San Fr.tt.cisco. He said he would
put her 011 the stage where she would be
able to rapidly rise in the profession aud
become a ''star" of the first uiaguicude. but
Pinched by poverty, vain of her beauty
aud fouud of tain-1- , the poor woman
eagerly grasped at the glittering bauble on
held out by the great tragedian, and tire
"nephew ol his uncle." Yesteroay was
the time set for their departure. Byron
took the woman, her two children and
the trunks containing her worldly titl-ct-a

to the depot, and at once entered into
negotiations with the conductor of the
emigrant train. He wanted to "soak" a
the trunks for the passage of four per
sous to Laramie City, where he exjiected
to "get some money from a friend."
While the conductor was listeuing to his
offer the porttr of one of our prominent
hotels stepped i 11 and stid "the tragedian"
owed a board bill which must be paid
before he would be allowed to depart in
the direction of the getting suo. The
unfortunate and misguided woman h id

N.her trunks carted home, and the curtain
dropped upon the scene. Byron was
playing it fine in order to make his pas-
sage to Laramie City that waa all.

aud
At th". Death of Johx Wesley, in 1791,

there were in connection with Methodism
813 ujinlgi-er- . 115 circuits, 18 mission eta --

Ions
to

and 79,000 members. Na. including
the Methodism of Oreat Bnitxin, that ol
tbUnit4d Mates of AinericH. colonial Meth-
odism forand branch churches, it U estimated
that there am not less than 30.000 itinerant
preachers, 60 000 local preachers and 00

adherents.

Two Dollars a Year.

With that, and a few --little trinkets I
happened to pick up a few years airo. vou.

'and I rtisy set up business in America,
The other fellows will help me. Meet

j me here tomorrow nio-ht- , to let nie
kU"W that all is safe for us. See here

j I have brought vou" valuablea present.
I I - . ... " . . . .
j iveep it until the plate is secure with me
for vou must stay here until all blows
over; then make some exeus for leaving
and com-- ' over and join me in New York.
If you want money, sell these diamonds
in Liverpool they are worth no end of
nioqev

I could see quite well that he rook
something out ol his pocket aud give it
10 ner. Siie held it up to look at it
and there, glistening in bright moon
light, I saw mv god mother's diamond
tar ring! the one that had beeu stolen
over nine years ago with the other jewe's
rrom nt r room.

Here then at last was the mvstery
solved, everything made clear, and all
through mv dream! Presently the light
fell on tLe man's face again, and 1 in
stautly recognized my god mother's very
respectable gardener. A decent m in he
was believed to be, but a thief all the time,
and one who hid his evil deeds under a
cloak of religion. Aud who was this wo-
man he seemed to have got such power
over"? Evidently his wife; for I gathered
that from Ins conversation with her. I
waited where I was until they were both
gone .Martha back to the house, and her
husband to the village; then s quietly as
I could I returned to the house and
reached my room. Falling on my knees
I gave thanks to God for making me tho
means of finding out such a wicked plot.
and perhaps saving the lives of raere than
one uuder that roof; fur it is more than
likely that, had those desperate men been
disturbed in their midnight plunder, they
would not have hesitated at any deed
w hich would enable them to carry out
their wicked plans.

1 slept littl- - flint night, and next morn
log tried to uppear calm and composer
though I was frightened and really ill

was longing for my husband to come.
that I might tell him all, and consult what
was best to be done, to prevent robbery
aud perhaps bloodshed. At last, to my
great relief, I saw him coming. I ran to
the gate to meet him, and told him what
I had seen and heard the nitrht before.

"Now," I said, "will you ever laugh at
my fancies agam?"

"Ao, my dear little wife," sai l ho, "I
uevr will.

We then arranged that we should tell
us niotuerand sister everything, and be
was to go to the nearest police station and
arrange with the chief officer to have a
number of men ready iu the wood, near
the house, at 12 o'clock that night; that
after dinner we were to say "good by" to
.Mrs. lienson and drive home, but WoU d
reti'i n and join the police in the wood,
and wait there until we saw Martha leave
tiie house to meet her husband. We
were then to go in and wait until tne
tin'eves came iu, when they were to be
surrounded and taken prisoners. My
husbind wanted me to remain at our ow n
house, bull would not do so, as I said I
would only be imagining all sorts of dread-fulthing- -;

besides, I kuew bis mother and
Mary would like to have me with them.

It all turned out as well as could be.
The night was very fine and, just at 12
o'clock Martha stole down to the place
where I had seen her tho night before;
then we all, abouta dozen policemen and
ourselves, went into the house. The
luou were tiati.ni. d out of bight iu differ-
ent rooms, waiting for the robbers' en-
trance. Henry came up to Mrs. Ben
s n's room, where all of us women were,
including the two servants.

With breathless anxiety we watched
and waited. From where I stood I
could see the way they would come.

It was about 2 o'clock when I saw
Martha coming up the walk and four
men with htr.

"Look !" I said; "there they sre."
They went round to the back door, and
we heard them stealing along the pass-
age in the direction of the plate closet.
Then a sudden rush a scream from tho
wretched Martha imprecations loud
and bitter a shot! another scream !

"May God grant no lives will be lost!"
we prayed.

Poor Mary nearly fainted. At last
we heard the officer call Henry to come
down. The four men were well secured
and taken to the police station, Martha
was taken there too. She confessed she
had let them iu for the purpose of steal-
ing the silver. One of the robbers was
slightly wounded in the arm, but no oue
el-- e was hurt. Very thankful was I
when I found, next day, that none were
the worse for having gone through such
a terrible scene.

The house where Martha's husband
lodged was searched, and the case of
diamonds and many other valuable ar-

ticles found there. This immensely re-

spectable gardener had been a disgrace
to his family and his profession. . Left
very touch to himself through the in-

dulgence of his employer, he had con-
tracted habits of tippling with low aso
ciates at the neighboring village, and
become so completely demoralized as at

to assume the degraded charaeter
of a burglar. Now came the retribution
which attends on wrong doing. The
thieves were ail tried at the next assizes,
and sentenced to various terms of im-

prisonment.
It is now many years siuceall this hap

peued ; but I can never forget what I
went through those two dreadful nights;
though I remember with thankfulness
that, through my dream and the warning
voice I heard, I was the means of avert-
ing a great wrong, and perhaps a rnur
der. 1 do not impute anything super-
natural to my dream. It may have
merely been the result of tension of feel-
ings, supported by some coincidences.
At all events, the results were such as I
have described.

Wyoming Wuiuca l.aler.
Inter-Ocea- n Letter.

The better class of females are largely
represented at the polls here. They are
accompanied by male friends or relatives,
and I have never seen elections conduct-
ed in any other Western city as orderly
as they are here. The influence of good
aud pure womeii at the polls has proven
most salutary for good, and thus far I
have failed to see any evidences of their
degradation, in consequence of their
having been clothed with the elective
franchise. My own observation and the
expression of opinion which I have heard
on the subject, lead me to assert that
woman suffrage is a complete success.
The better class of citizens of Wyoming
have no desire to go back to the infliction
of bondage o-- i a sex whiah now has the
privilege of helping, indirectly, to frame
the laws by which they are governed.
The people of Wyoming, regardless of
race or sex, are as free as the winds that
blow, and, UBtil they have some evidence
of the demoralizing effects of female suf
frage, they will be content to let the law
remain upon the statute book of the Ter-
ritory.

The compositor who made it read,
"In the midst of life we are in debt,"

asa't much outof the way.

XO JII CII 1.UVE.

A. Ciariono Story from Tfaryljntl
The KeaKillM of ReaUiutC ilyroa

From the Cl'iclnnati Com men 1st. J

A very curious story Comes from Poc
otnoke City, M I., showing what
Byron uiavleailto. Miss L Iv lu-- r v -

ayoung htly of 18, aiid ab le of Pccc-mo- ke

City. She hail only lately "gravt
uate 1 with honors,'' which may mean
touch or littl, accor titiir t- - circuni?tdU-ces- .

You tig ladiifa from 10 to 20 gener-
ally aflcct ue .styie or auothnr, acc ird n j
to tne noveN th-- have reucl most, ils
Lily Duer ailoptsd the stio
slain iaiig role. She her hir
off feitort, ami it hoy ta.slitoii" lie
in a iretty girl. with, iarg, dark ty- -

this w;s rather becoming. She studied
e and hated men. Whether she

st;t li'd nicdictri'i because the dated men,
or hated men bec.iu.se she fetu lie 1 medi

jciti", is not quite clear. She took 1 .nr
walks in the woods, IVihaps to k' ej
off liie aHominalile m.isculine sex,
fell into the ii':isin li'tle habit otc ar--I
r viijir a loaded pistol vith her. More
over, this popgun Had a cri'-eriu- l way of
fioiii'-tiiiii-- s going oil' s.ccidental like.
At leant that was what .she claimed.

Mi-- s Li:y was overwhelmingly intel
lectual. She used to sit up every night
readiiiLT books. She was
fond of reading, her mother testified.
The jiffpud shows that s!ie was a p

sort of female anyhow. Her favo-

rite author was liyro.i, ''whose nature
to my own,"' she said. She was

hone-- t to own it, at any rale.
She foreswore matrimony. Most crirls

lo. Hut it was unfortunate in Miss L y
Duer's case, If she had had a ido
voting man to w iste her ;iffectiois and
her powder on Miss Kilt Hearn nriclif
have been alive to-da- y. Owing to the
fact that sh.; hated lin n, Lily conceived
an ardent fancy tor J'iiti. All tii-to- ry

lestilies that the human heart tnu-- t have
soul thing to ! aii upon, as it weie.
Winn women woti'thd.in lovewith nun.
as nature intended, they tall in love with
each o In r. At leiigtn after Lily had
stll lied nied cine, Sit up nights reading
Byron, and taken loin ly wd.is with her
load, d pistol by her sidvj for a sul'iei nt
period, she was in that frame of mind to
do anything romantic. It is said she put
on -1- 11 slnrt, that she donned a suit of
masculine clothes, and cavorted about
the country at tunes in trou-tr- s. 11. r
stroiiir uiiinledness seems to have de
veloped.

lLr 1 ve for Miss llearu assumed the
violent oha.se, so violent that at last It
annoyed Klfi seriou-ly- . Lily was a-- p

rsi-tei- it in tier attentions as the Wni
ov Butler is in wooing tiie people of
M issachusetts. Miss 1 leat n seems to
hive been a natural nliu.led young wo

111 who did not .ake kindly to this
-- ort of nonsense. Lily used to visit her
"very day with queer and extravagant
deinoii-tratio- ns of ad'-ctiot- although she
told her ag iiu an 1 ag iu to go home and
never come back. Cnriquned e is
apt to become a nuisauC", in male or te-m- al

j. In October th'' two young la lie-to-

a walk together in the woods. They
gathered tea berries. After a while tin y
sturted home, the he lov.r, wit h heriiitle
p.-t- ol. walking in the rear.

"Stop! " she cried sti Ideniy to Ella.
Mi-- s Ileum did not heed, but walked

on. Suddenly she heard a report, and
then another aud another, which caused
aer to stop very quickly and look behind
ner. Lily had deliberately fired at her
three tim-- s, narrowly missing her. E.la
ran t her, aud knocked the pistol out of
her hand.

"Did you iuteud to shoot me?" she
asked.

"I only intended to frighten you and
make you stop," said Lily.

After that Ella never walked in the
woods with her any more. Miss Hearn

nl another young lady friend, a Miss
Foster, and this lact seems to have
aroused the ungovernable jealousy of the
female lover, who would brook no rival.
From sitting up nights reading Byron
she had learned what was the proper
thing to do. November 4th she sent a
note to Ella, asking her to call at her
(Lily's) house "on important business."
Llla called, and the weighty concern was

p'es-in- g request to take a walk in the
woods. Next day, November 5th, the
Byronic girl marched into MissJIeam's
house with her tiny pop gun. She in-

sisted that Ella should walk with her in
the wools, declaring before Almighty
God that if she didn't go this time. shej

L.dv) would never ask ner to Uo any-
thing else as long as she lived. Still
Ella refused.

-- Sjy thtt you love me," exclaimed the
tragic lein ile. "Say that you love me
better than anybody else."

Miss Hearn would not say it. Lily
turned to g away, in great excitement,
but came luck, threw her arms around
Ella, and tried to kiss her. Ella pushed
her off, and she slipped aud fell, but she
arose agai immediately.

"Do vou love me?" she asked.
"No," said Ella.
Then Lily stepped back a pice or two,

pointed her pistol at Ella's eyes and fired.
The wounded girl lingered a month in a
state of painful suffering, and then died.
The Coroner's jury reudered a verdict
that she had died from "nervous depression-

'--with a bullet in her brain. That
fact of itself wasa tolerably depressing
circumstance.

Ella at first declined to say whether
not the shooting was intentional. Her

father asked her several times, but she
would not answer. One day he put the
9ime question, when she turned over and
began to weep bitterly. A few days
afterwards she told her fth-- r she bv;

lieved she was going to die, and she
v.i.-he- d the truth to be known. The
shooting, she said, was not accidental,

intentional. She then narrated the
strange story as above.

A ew York Herald reporter called
M ss Duer. To the question whether

shooting was accidental, she an-
swered in a toploftical luinnor:

"I am not a murderess, sir. Do I look
like one?''

Her appearance was as tragic as might
have been expected in a young lady who-- e

nature was similar to Byron s. She had a
"stiiking countenance, overcast with

sadness and melancholy," and said "sir,"
when she made a remark to the reporter.
She was an injured woman, she said.
She had been misunderstood from her
childhood up. Every trifling thing she
had done in her life had been exagger-
ated.

PrlHcesa TIffroaa
Waacer.

Y. Expre?s.J
Forevermore is dead the stately Ian- -

cers, and hereafter people will dance, not
walk, through a quadrille. The Princess
Louise danced a Scotch reel at Montreal,

the glowing reporter writes that she
threw her feet about her with what may,

speak definitely within bounds, be
called vigor. It really was about time
that people learned to dance again, and

this Louise is to be thanked.

Long black glovea are worn at the the-
atre in PfcrLi.

two mi:cii tirti:e
A Ilixliljr MornlJIunlfrU MJohl-Eau-.- tn

rafuriaaaie I Dr.
ri ttar t'tmu Orif rn from the
Tnui i to Die in m uow-Irlf- l.

j aew 1 oitK. Dec. a m.-pui- irom
A Ir-n- Michigan, said that Hva Lerov,
a young and once handsome woman, was
I lUQ't lying HI tne roau oauiy iroeu, near

: It g-r- .- City, Miehigati. Monday night.
h - was brought to town and the scrgeoua
d --filled 'he amputation of both leg to be j

nnce.-sar- y, hut the !ied duriug the oper- -

uuon. She was a woman of bad repute,
j vvho had bern driven outof Alpeua with- -

otir funds. Becoming exhausted, she had
! fader, by the roadside where she was
f oind. She was a native of Cleveland

j nod went to Detroit, where a fe years
I go she created a sens v ion, but suuk
j lower and lower until no one Would gjve
her shelter. Commenting on the doom
ot poor Eva, the Herald says: "Driven
out of Alpem.: This had been done to
Eva Li-ro- while ail the tvorld was busy
Lying up stores of joy for the merry
Chii-'uia- -j times Tragedy inarches side
by side with comedy under the smiles of
got iy h- - fell by the way side In the

bitter cold, a:id lay there iu the numb
s:upor of creeping death. Just think of
it for a moment amid your pleasures,
whiie hitle laces diiiijde With delight,
and oilier faces beam with softened pleas-
ure, 'and lights gleam and fire bb w, how
that woman wandered all through the
darkened, wind bwtpt wastes, laughter
dyin out 011 her ears, the light of Alpe
na tailing from her eyes, tveo the hard
w u ds and stern faces of those that drove
her forth leaving but an indistinct im-

press 011 her brain, so piercing was the
cold, and so long and drt-ar- the road
.stretching out before her. At length the
lights of another village gleamed on her
eves, but she fell before she reached
them. b" was young, and had been
handsome; but she was a sinner, and now
ihe penally was lain upon h?r with the
dull savagery t hat man reserves fr err-
ing woman nlone. There are persons
who paint heaven for the godly, but there
was no liing short of death for her.
Tii v fouud her where she fell, frozen and
dyintr. and brought her in. Too late!
'1 be chalice of life was broken, and there
w is nothing leit but to hide the frag-
ments under the frozen clay. Think of
her as she sank down, wearied, chilled to
the marrow and despairing. You would
pity a dog living such a death; but a wo-

man, young, with the lines of her beauty
still to be traced u tnltr t heir hagoard nes,
a- - Go l might tr ce the whiteness of lost
pmity under stains, the soul stains, that
they tell us cm be washed away! Was
her death made better by the thought
that it was to be upon the eve of the time
when The angels sung of peace aud good
will amonor men on earth? She cannot
be recalled to answer. The haidened men
that drove her out cannot undo their
deed, but all who read her fate to day
may make amends iu some form for hu
inanity, by pilying and helping one
weighted soul among the poor erriug aud
outcast, w ho are dear to God "

IJEIXG BEAUTIFUL.

S iMlTHlNG AB OUT YOUNG WOMEN WHOM
NATURE MADH GftAtKHJL.

From tin- - L oidou (Juecii.j
Young women, whom in'ure made

graceful, tender, delicate, all'ect to de-

spise both, the duties and the limitations
in their sen, and simiv mainly luw to
make themselves the most like men,
pretending to be what they are not, aud
to pose for what they can never be. Or
they iidopt the airs and graces of another
school altogether, aud are ultra feminine,
artistic and esthetic to their finger tips

women to whom the homely life of
work and duty is a degradation, common
sense the denial of the nig ier spirit and
affectation the altar to which the domes-
tic altar is raised and the daily tribute
brought. Who does not know these
artistic daughters of the commonplace?
These lmpo-sibl- e expounders of esthetic-- ?

Homely to feature and clumsy i t form,
th'V drape themselves iu the flowing,
tight fitting garments of the ideal lady ot
mediaeval times; she whose lines should
be ail long and slender aud instinct with
natural grace; long visages and melan-
choly ; they frizz out their hair, put on

iqn- - ttish hats, much be ribboned and
be flowered, aud go as near to a group of
the phelresses after Watteau as the
times will allow ; with small twiukling
black eyes, snub noses aud roguish faces,
they pile up their heads in a Pampadour
or pe the sweet majesty of Marie Au
toinettes four feet nothing in height,
and round not to say pody about the
waist aud hips, they attempt that swim-

ming, gliding walk which goes only with
a lengthy kind of willow wand, but it is
impossible to all else; but if they are a
tail and lean, they probably skip and
prance like youthlui faries, thinking that a
art can conquer nature and that a suff-
icient amount of affectation can make
them seem to be what they are not.
This is one exhibition of airs and graces
pat'-u- t in London society, where every
thing is set forth save uaturalness. That
indep ndence which is part of the Eog
lish character, happily for us. every now
and then blossoms out into bold eccen-
tricities, which prove nothing but indi
vidual hardihood, and the esthetic style
of dress is oue of them. For, unless
there is the most absolute harmony be-

tween the style and the person, nothing
is more ludicrous than these affectations
of costume. But, oddly enough, for the
most part, that harmony is wanting and
rbe woman who has spent precious ime
in stu lying patterns, tints aud orn orients,
knows nothing of the exigencies of her
own style, or how to utiiizo what she ha,
supply what she has not, au 1 conceal
what she ought not to have. Large feet
wear glaring stockings and voyaut slip I
pers ; scraggy shoulders low dresses, an
inch below their neighbor's; short, thick
throats wear puffy frills and broad black
velvet bands, while straight, smooth hair,
the merit of which i. in its silkiness, is
tortured into the st iring spectres of curls
and crimps; and hair that no ingenuity
cau make to lie straight is plastered and
braided down, worn a la Chinoise when
nature imperatively demands a fringy
aud fuzz and refuses a compromise.

H'lie Ulad of Farming That Usu-
ally Pays.

A writer in the American Agricultu-
rist says that land so drained and work-
ed as to protect the crops against exces-
sive droutii, or too much rain, aud so
treated as to secure a large yield, as a
general rule, is sure to be profitable,
taking one y-a-

r with another. Take
this instance: Which would be the most
profitable, to continue trying to get
something from the land worth $5 an
acre; or, if necessary, to sell nine acres a
of itud expend $4i on two acres? In
the latter os he would get a good profit
from the work on the two acres, but be
would grow poorer while cultivating the
eleven acres. Thiaking pays as well as
working, and reading other men's
thoughts helps one to think. Brains is
a most excellent manure, as Timothy in
Bunker would say.

it was known that there was a large
quantity of plnte in the house: and the
little seaside village was often the resort
of smugglers and other wild and lawless
characters. Oct-day- , while thinking of
them. 1 lelt so uneasy that 1 said to mv
husband: "

. . .T 1 TT -
L nop. iieury, mere is noining

wrong with vour m ther : she has been
in mv mind all dsv."

"Oh," said he, "why should you feel
anxious about lo r 10 day ? I saw h-- r

Tuesday ; and, if she were id, Mary
would be sure to let us know. It is
only one of your 'fancies,' little wi

Still I di i not feel easy, for more than
once before mv so c died "f'apcv-- ' had
proved to be a "realitt ;" so 1 deter
mined that in a few days' I would go and
see Mrs. Benson. All that ev.-uiii- I
Culd not get her out of my thoughts,
a id it was a long time before I went to
sleep. I think it must have been about
9 o'clock in the morning that I swoke in
a state of horror. I had dreamed that I
saw Mrs. Benson standing in the wineljw
of her bedroom, beckoning me to conie
to her, and pointing to a female figure;
who was stealing aloug uuder the shade
of the trees in the avenue, for the moon
was shining brightly. ,

I started up, thinking I heard her call
ing me. And here is ihe most extraor-
dinary part of it all though I was nuw
epuite awake, I heard, lis I thought, a
voice saying to me:

"Go, tell Mrs. Benson Martha is de
ceiving her , tell her to send her away at
once."

Three times these words seemed to be
repealed in my ear. I can't describe
exacly what the voice was like; it was
not bud, but quite distiuct ; and I felt
as I listened that it was a, warning, and
that I must obey it. I woke my bus
baud, and told him my dream and the
words I had heard. He tried to calm
my mind, and evidently thought me
foolish to be so frightened by only
s lipid dream. I said 1 would drive over
the first thing after breakfast, and see il
anything was wrong with Mary or her
mother. The only thing that puzzled
me was,- that Mirtha should be men-
tioned as deceiving Mrs. Bensou. She
acted as housekeeper and lady's-mai- lo
her, ami was believed to be most trust-
worthy in every way. She had been lour
years with her, and was much respected.
She was a silent, reserved kind of per
son, about 3o years of age. One thing
I had olten remarked about her Was that
when speaking to 11 ny one she never
looked straight at them ; but I thouglit
it might ie f rom a kind of shyness more
than anything else. 1

As soon as breakfast was over I set oil,
telling my husband I would very likely
not return until next day, and, if possi
ble, he was to come fur me. lie could
orive over early and spend the day, and
we would return home together in the
evening, it it 1 1 was well with his mother.

When I arrived I found Mrs. Benson
mid Mary looking as well as ever, and
everything seemingly ju-- t as usual.
Martha was sitting at work in her little
room, which opened off Mrs. Benson's
dressing room. 1 could not help look
ing at her more closely thin 1 would
have done at another time, and I thought
I saw a look of displeasure cross her
face at seeing me. Mary and h r mother
were cf course delighted to tee me, and
asked why Henry did uot come, too.
Si T fold them I would stay till the next
day, ii y would have me, and Henry
would come for me then. They were
ejuite pleased at that arrangement, for it
was not very often my husband could
spend a whole day with them.

As the day passed on and nothing out
of the way happened, I an to think
i li.nl frightened myself needlessly, and
that my dream or vision might have
been the result of an over-anxiou- s mind.
And then Martha, what about her ?

Altogether I was perplexed. I did not
know what think, but I still felt a
certain undefined uueasiness. I offered
up a silent prayer to be directed to do
right, and determined to wait patiently
and do nothing for a while. I almost
hoped I might hear the voice fgiiu,
giving me definite instructions how to
act. Lunch passed and dinner also, and
the evening In-in- g very warm, for it was
the middle of July, we sat at the open
window enjoying the cooling bretzo that
set in from the sea.

As they were early people, shortly
after 10 o'clock we said "good niht,"
aud went up to our bedrooms. My
room looked on the avenue, some parts ol
which were in deep shade, while in otin r
parts the" moonlight shone brightly
through breaks in the trees. I did not
feel in the least sleepy ; and, putting out
my candle, I sat by the window, looking
at the lovely view, for I could see the
coast quite plainly, and the distant sea
glistened like silver in the moonlight. I
d.d not think how long I had been sitting
there uutil I heard the clock strike 12.
Just then I heard, as I thought, a foot-
step outside my door, which evidently
slopped there, and then in a few seconds
passed on. I did not mind, thinking it
might be one of tho servants, who had
been up later than usu d, and was now
going quietly to bed. I began to undress,
not lighting the candle again, as I had
light enough from the moon. As I came
toward the window to close it I saw,
exactly as in my dream, a female figure

evidently keeping in the shade- - oi the
trees going dowu the avenue. I

to follow aud see who it was,
for I now felt the warning voice was not
sent to me for nothing, and I seemed to
get courage, girl though I was, to fathom
tiie mystery. I hastily dressed, threw a
dark shawl over my head, and, going
noiselessly down stairs, opened the glass
shror iu the drawing room window, and
left it so that I could come in again. I
kept in the shade of the trees as much as
po-sibl- e, aud quickly followed the path
I had seen the woman take. Presently
I heard voices ; one was a man's, the
other a woman's. But who was she?
I came close, and got behind a large
group of thick shrubs. I could now see
and hear them quite well ; they were
standing in the light; I was in deep
shade.

Just then the woman turned her head
toward me. It was Martha.

What did she want there at that hour ?
and who was that man ? I was puz

zled. Where had I seen that face be
fore ? for that I had seen it before I
was certain ; but where and when I could
not remember. He was speaking in a
low voice, and I did not hear very dis-
tinctly what he said, but the last few
words were:

"And why not tonight? Delays are
always dangerous, especially now as :hey
are beginning to suspect me."

"Because Mrs. Benson's daughter in-

law is here, and she is sleeping in the
room over the plate-close- t, and would
be sure to hear th least noise. Wait
until to morrow night she will be gone
then. Bat indeed, John, I dou't like
thi business at all. I think we'd better
give it up. No luck will come of it, I
am sure.

"Look her, Martha," said the man.
"I have a chance of getting safe off now.
I have it all settled, if you will only
help me to get this old woman's plate.

Wiieii clouds their perfect wor,
Ko!,!, d li

r.i.hi.in isiis

Black sicque for the Inai-- e are . i

fine camel's hair cl dh triiot.ie I witli
satin.

Gray camel's hair 1 h th caps t: i:c.i !

with bands of ttlr fe.ithets are n,, ',, s

in children's wear.
Plain satin is in great d-- tn tr.

dresses, and when et d witli
is very handsome

Cesinetic masks arc revi v d .;s l.. .i,;:i
tying articles of tl. toi.,-t- and at.- - 1.)

demand among fashionable v.vnieii.
Pink is a very p pu!.ir c r ;.

more, and is ellv'.ive a- - a c ;:il na-

tion shade with black, brown an i d .tiv
green.

.V novelty is a lace witli a M.i. k gr .0 1

and silk figures ot eld I c

White laces have deei-Colors- . n- - iii var

oine of .in lit. lmpi"o .

are rcmai kabh lor tin ir phiiim
made without flounce or ruiii I any
description.

Children wear clothin f it lil.lt;
rials (such as pt rcale, t que an
ham) all winter. Tin Ulldcl 1 i Ml.
however, is very heavy.

Chemise! p s arc w rn with
licsses which are cut low. S,.in
the sleeves are replaced bv puif-- w lilt
mu-ll- ll sleeves, rcac'.lil.g to the eln. w

Golden colored iunu r!. iles nie if
preferred to w lo.e ones f,,r de-ig- n- t

graves. 1 his is in accordance wt
ipamsli as 111 T 0.

the mourning color.

Ki.ntiiii tun: .11 sun:
A cm li is liiiiliri'r 4'oiiic f.tirieliii IV mo, unit i Sliot mui

MtultlM'tl 10 Deiilli l sin 1 : 11 id , ,
l';i I lie
Our readers will rem. tuber th d a bout

the year 1N7, Mr. Whnihl d.d il, w city,
and brother ol Colonel Whitfield, of the
Ninth Mississippi regiment, was -f ml and
killed by a sporting man lnum d I )oia:i.
while the lornn r Was tiying to d.-- p -,, s

the latter ol' a room which ho occupied
with two member- - of the d, hi eeo(.. ,

the property ! longing to Mr. Wlmli id,
Doran paving no rent. W hen .Mr. Whit
field entered the room Doran opened li e

and shot ihe iinsu-p.- e; i ng genii. mui to
death, while Doian's two cou 1 . . n's,
who were sisters, -- too 1 by an I wiin. d

the bloody and cowardly deed Ale r
being arrested, Doran managed to e-- e ipe
puui.dimciit, ami alter 1 hut hn i! ,1 tho
country and I mm in ! Ii'e.
The Mason Texas) News Item, ot De
cember 24th, gives the following ncc. unit

f the killing d I) r 111 at Junction ( 'it V.

Kimball county, Tcxiu.
"On Saturday iii'.'hl, the twenty lit-- t

instant, another lei rible tragedy was t-

raded at .Iu net ion City, in K ml ill conn
ty, in which Louis Temple, and Tom Do
ran, citizens ot that county, were kn'e d.
Louis Temple was a deputy shei dl' id
Kimble county, and,..a man w ho was.-1- 1

.1. 1.gariled us a goo.i citizen. nmi ir.iui
is tin; man who, some months siaee. kni. .1

James Denton at Junction ' 'ily, end
sometime previous to that killed a man
at Fork Cliii k. Ati old feud, it - m-- ,
existed between Temple and Dot.ui,
ami on the night, of the lwnl tii-t- .

the quarrel was renewed iu Calhoun
& Garner's saloon, :il .Inaction ( 'it y. I )

ran had his hand on his j -- I and un i

drawing it, when Temple tired. Several
shots were then fired between the two
men, in which both weie shot, :iinl IVm-pl- e

killed. Old man Temple, Lnui Tem-
ple's father, then opened tire on J) or hi,
and several shots were exchanged la
tweeii them, Dortiii running out of tho
house, and the oi l man follow ing -- hoot,

ing at him. Doran soon fell, and died
at the rear of D"nmau's store. lb- had
on his body two pistol shot wound-- , and
was stabbed eleven tinn s with a knife,
and his throat cut from ear to ear.

o"i; or ..! .'i,ii:vrx.
A COOK IN A KKS r A I'll AS r WHO l!A an

1 ti ks 1 i.n o iu .MiMse r Nei .

Chicago Journal : "There is mp
ed in a restaurant in this eily, in the
pacitv of a cook, a man named I.
Uctavius Woods. lie is a K. 11 in k ,1 ti
by birth and au octoroon by bj iod. lie
is so very nearly while thai l li O -- on
would have considerable tiotilde III pl'o
nouncing him other than a while man.
In 184i he killed a white man in - if
tlefense, was tried, defended by Il my
Clay ihi 1 acquitted. A reporter call I

at 102 South Clark street, where Mi.
Woods is employed, aud obiaiuel tlei
following particulars of iheaHair: Tin-da-

that the killing occurred, Woods was
standing in front of the bni-- e 01 W d
liam Einmerson, a piominent. citie u d
Winchester, Chirk eotinty, K-ni- ny,
when a noted character named (Jh u i. s

Tanks, happened along, under 'In influ-

ence of liq.jor, and though', he wmi l

have some 'fun.' Drawing a bow.c-kuife- ,

be made for Woods, stabbing him
once in the forehead, once in tin- nun,
and again in the body. He was about,
to strike again, when Woods Id. niy
picked UJi a stick of Wood and dealt L-- j

assailant a blow that killed him in-- t n y.
As soon a-- i it become know n timt a 'nig-
ger' had killed a white man, a large
crowd assembled, and Mr. Woods -- ays
there, is no doubt that lh-- intended to
kill him. He took refug.- - in Eiuun
barn, where the ti.-l- hands and the la-

dies of the house defended him until he;

was safely removed to jiil. Here t-

ier attempt was made to lynch him, but
it was not successful. Woods nt this
time was a very young man, was tr. e,
and had borne a good chdtact. r. hut
the tide of public opinion iu a slave Stare
was strong against him. IL-in- Clay
was then making an onslaught on old
customs that were tainted with bat hardy,
and to him the old father of Woods up-peal- ed

for aid. Mr. Clay, with the gen-

erosity whi 'h was characteri-ti- c of him,
responded at once. The case was taken
before; the grand jury, a bill f und again-- t
the prisoner, and in six weeks the trial
came off. Mr. Clay Lad to contend
against popular prejudice, that was bit-

ter in the town where the killing
curred, at a time when a colored man
had no rights that a x white man,
however brutal and depraved, whs re-

quired to respect. He nevertheless de-

cided to fight it out there. The point
was at issue whether a colored man did
not have as good a right to defeud bis
life as a white mui. Iu defense of his
theory that he had, Mr. Clay made ouo
of the most powerful speeches of his
life, and the jury returned a verdict ac-

quitting Woods without leaving their
seats. That was thirty five years ago.
Since that time Mr. Woods has grown to
be an old man. lie has always borne a
good character, and is a quiet and peace-
able citizen. He says he has only been
in Winchester twice eiuce the all air oc-

curred ; then he did not tarry very Ion '
as the people were still disposed to ev
it hot lor him,' "

Some reckon tlie'r aye bv years,
Soin in ,sn,e their nte by art

But some teli their davs by tlicfl w of ta jr
t"r-- .

And their life bv the mnn of thfir lipurl.

I ,d'"' ,of ,aj l,h
' l,e r, not deuth, of vears.
Few . r m-f- v thr. ...iii Vr

: iuey go
our time is best meas ured by fears

Ah! nt b t!ie silver sray
That i reniis thronith thesunnv hn

Ann noi Dy trie scenes tuat we piss on our
way

And not by t'se furrows the fiager of care
On the forehead and face have made;
X r so do we count our years;

Xoc by the silo 01 ttie 1 artli but ,he shade
Of our touli-H- hd t!it lail ot our tears.

For lie young are ottimes oid,
Though itieir Oroi oe bright and fair;

M hiie ;heir biood buics warm their henlies coid
O'er theiu the spring-tiui- e but winter is

theie.
Ami the old are oltimes young,
W hen their hair is 1 hi 11 and white ;

And they sing in age as in youth th' y sung.
And tney laugn, tor t.'ieir cro.--s was light.

But bead by bead I tell
The rosary ot my yers;

From a cross to a cro.-- s thev lead is well !

And the ie blessed witli a biessi: g ot
tears.

Better a day ef strife.
Than a century ot sleep;

Give me instead or a long -- tropin of life.
Toe tempest and icars ot the deep.

A thou-au- d jov s may foam
On the bilo.vs of sill the years;

But never the 'oam brings the brave bark
home ;

It reaches the haven through tears.
Father Kvmi.

A STSAITSB

The Cunnrqiicitrra VIi it'll l'lawrd
I rom It.

When I was about twelve years of age,
I was invited by Mrs. Hall, my "el"
mother, to pay her a visit before going to
a boarding-schoo- l, where I was to remain
for a few years. My mother had died
when I was very young, and my father
thought it better for me to be at a nice
school, where I would be among girls ol
my own age, than in the house with only
his sister and himself. Mrs. Hall was
very fond of me; she h id uo children of
her own, and,had my father const nted,
she and Mr. Hall would have taken me
to live with them entirely.

It was a lovely day in June when I
iirrived at my g idinot her s, and she was
delighted lo see me. The hou-- e was
beautifully situated on high ground, stir
rounded by grand old trees, and at one
side was a flowt r garden.

One morning godmother said tome :

" Come up stairs with me, Lilian, and
I will show you some Indian jewels that
my uncle left me lately."

She opened the drawer of an inlaid
sandel-.voo- d cabinet and took out a small
case, in which were a pdr of ear rings, a
brooch and necklet of nnst beautiful
diamonds. I thought I had never seen
anything so beautiful before

" My dear Lilian," said she, T in
tend to give you these on j'our lGth
birthday. I see, however, there is a
Bt'me loose in one of the ear rings, so I
will take it into town and have it re
p,ited."

She folded i , up carefully and put it
in her purse; the case with the other
diamonds she put iu one of the drawers
of her dressing glass.

After lunch, Mr. and Mrs. Hall took
me with them to the town, which was
about four miles distant. The ear-rin- g

was left at the jeweler's, and, as we were
to spend the day at a friend's house, we
arrangeel to call for it on our way back.
But you will say, what has ail this to do
with your dream? Well, wait a little
and you will see- -

We spoilt a pleasant day, called for
the ear ring on our way, and arrived
home about half past 9 o'clock. As I
was taking off my bonnet godmother
came into the room.

" Lilian," said she, "1 cannot find the
ca-- e ot diamonds anywhere. Did I not
leave it in the drawer in my dressing
glass before I went out ? I went to put
iu the other ear ring no v, and it was not
there. Who can have taken il?''

" You certainly left it in the elressing-glas- s

drawer," I said, "Could any of the
servants have taken it, do you think 7'

" I am sure they would nof," she ans-
wered. "I have had t hem with nie for
years, and'uever missed anything be
fore."

"Are there any strangers about that
could have come in through the win-

dow?"
"No, Lilian; there are no strangers

about the place except the garduer, and
he seems a most respectable man. I got

very high character of him from his
last place; in fact, we were told he was

most trustworthy person."
Next day there was a wonderful com-

motion about the missing jewel-case- .

The police were sent for, and every
piace was searched over and over again,
but to no purpose. One thing, however,
puzzled us : On the window sill was a
toot m irk, and near the dressing table a
little bit of earth, as if from a shoe or
boot, which led us to think that the thief
must htve come in through the window.
But how did he gat up to it?" It was a
good height from the ground, and the
creeping plants were not iu the least
broken, as would have been the ca-- e had
any oue climbed up by them. A ladder
must have been employed, and it was
little to the credit of the police that this
fact had not been properly considered.
As the matter stood it was a mystery,
and seemed likely to remain so, and
only only one ear-rin- g was left of the
valuable set.

In a few days I left for school where
remained for four years. I speut every

vacatioa between my home and my god
mother's. We often spoke of tne stolen
diamonds, but nothing had ever beeu
heard of them, though a reward of fidy
pounds had been offered by Mr. Hall
for any information that would lead te
the detection of the thief. On my 16th
birthday my godmother gave me a beau-
tiful

'

watch and chain and the diamond
ear ring which she had got arranged as a
necklet.

" I am so sorry, Lilian," said she,
"that I have not the rest of those dia-
mond, to give you ; but if ever they are
found, they shall be yours, my dear."

I must now pass over six years, which
went by quietly and happily, nothing
very important taking place until the
last year, during which time I had been
nJarried. My husband was a barrister.
We lived in the North of England. My
mother in law, Mrs-'Benso- and Mary,
one of her daughters, lived some miles
away from us near the seacost. It was

very lonely piace, a long way from the
little fishing town, or rather village, of
Burnley. I confess I often felt very
nervous about Mrs. Bensou and her
daughter living alone (her husband be-

ing dead for many years). Except
three woman servants in the house, and
the coachman and his family who lived

the lodge, there was no one nearer
than Burnley, four miles off. Besides,

II t Julice M urn Iecid tn dive
tUn l.lllle On- - riiiivr.

N. Y. Sun
A hiue eye'l, goMen --haired, din pled

face. I bby was tenderly placed on Jus
tice Murray's de.--k Vfs'enlay morning
where it cooed and lauln d and ihi e
its liule arms toward the Justice.

Ihffe woiik-- I ruug ti:id dsoiut
app arance, accoiiip-inie- 1 v a uu.uber
ot conrs 1 oking men, stepped up to the
witni-s- s st.D l.

Mrs. JosepLi ie L vet, of II o eveit
street, on who-- e bijor spa I ii.it(l cheap
iiiamou is, ami woo was iie-i- ei in me
most approved fashion of the Fourth
Ward, claimed the babe by nd.-ptio'i- .

Fduny Wiight, a wretched; dissolute
woman, said she was the chief's mother
She had no home, the man who
claimed to be her hu-bi- ti l depended up
on her for money for his own support

Mrs. L ivett said : 'Three months ao
this woman, who claims to be the mother
of tne child, was sent to prison. I then
took the babe home, and cured for it.
I returned it to th'i wo nan when he was
dischaiged from piison. he is a ills
solute p rroti. .Mse brought the child to
me la.--i mouth. Judge, it would have
broken your heart to see it. When the
woman br. ugiit it lo me the little thing
was Covered with bruises fresh and bleed-
ing. The poor tl inr was starved a!nio-- t
to death, and lav breatning .o we ikl-- y that
1 m nie aiire it4wi u!d ilic. The woman,
who was drunk at the nine, told me that
her husband wanted ihe child out of the
way, an I had beaten ir , and da-be- d it

ag.un-- t the wall. As the chilo did not
die, he and anoi In r man had taken it with
them the night previous 111U ruling to
throw it into In- - riv r. -die h id to low-no-

ed them and saved the child, and
wanted me to adopt it.''

Mrs L ivett said she had sent for a
doctor aud had the ciiiic tr. ati d. and had
purchased clothes for if. "Y.otir Honor,"
she said, 'T may be a ba 1 woman, nut I
have money, and I would bring up 'his
child as tenderly as any mother, it I was
allowed.

Fanny Wright, who was assisted bv
tw representatives of the "Tombs bir,"
demanded the child. She could Hot re-

member when the child was born, but
said Dr. Parker had attended her at the
tiim, and that it was born in Foisyth
street.

"Do you swear that that is your
child':'" Justice Murrv inquired.

"1 .lo."
"And whv did you abandon it?''
..11 rt. irijeciiise 1 nai 11, Home, ami lis

Lovett wanted it."
"You are the mother of this chil l?"
"Yes."
"That's a lie!" said a shrill and pterc

ing voice iu the background, and as Jus-
tice Murray, startled by the voice,
sprung Irom his s- at, h- - oeiiimded that
ttie speaker sti u d step forward,

Mrs. Eden Uj ton, tli proprietre. of
a sailors' dance h iie at 21 Kaoseveit
street, made her way to the bar.

"Weil, Mrs Upton,-- ' Justice Murry
said, "tell me what y.u know."

"Ju le, on my oath that woni in. Fan
ny Wright, is not tin- - nnth-- of th-- t

child. lnc real inoJi r was arreted
last summer for robbery and sent need
to five yesrs' imprisonment. Your
honor, on my oath this is true, and the
po ir little thing since lin-i- i has been half
murdered a thousand times by that
wictcb oi u 1111U) mi 1 thit worn:! n . "

Counsel for Mrs. Vright, insisting
that tlcre was no proof th a she wis not
the mother, d m inded th.it the child be
surrendered to her.

Mrs. Lovett entreated the Justice to
allow her to have the child She had
lots of money, she said, and would give
bonds that the child should be properly
brou ijht up.

"Although you st'em to retain some
sense ot womanhood, the Justice said.
'T would rather see this poor little thin '
d-- a.l than give it up to you. As to you,
Fanny Wright, you are too degraded a
woman, an I you have too cruelly abused
that child for mo not to protect it. You
have not satisfactorily proved to nie that
you are its rightful mot tier, it is re
markable that you should nor. even know
the date of its birth. Mr. L'uden, make
out a commitment for it to the care of
the Commissioners of Charities and Cor-
rection

c
."

The lawyers ag iiu objected, but Jus
tice Murray refused to surrender the
child.

"This is awful," added the Justice, as
Roundsman Fawcett took the laughing,
crowing babe away.

lie ais fsi r of HraTea.
"Sure of heaven ?" exclaimed L"nc!e

Thorp, in reply to an interrogation of a
right reverend who called to it.cjuire as
to his soul's welfare, and had remained to
tea to insure his own corporal body's
well-bein- he had a peculiar way s

making his pastoral c ills at such
a time as would insure a good, square
meal. "Sure of heaven ! Well I think
I am. I ain't none ' your narrow
minded religious fanatics, thinking no
one's going to heaven but me; I ain't so
bigoted as that. Why, don't the Bible
say God loves all o' us worms, and don't
ihe Bibb- - sa3', too, lie made us in His
own image, au'do ye suppose lie's going
to burn Himself everlastingly in effigy?
Sure o Heaven," said he, as he baluiced
a dainty morsel of meat on his fork in
close proximity to his mouth, while he
finished his idea. "Sure o' Heaven ?

why, I'm jtist as sure ' g in' there as I
am of eating this meat!" Just at re

the meat fell to the floor, and
was quickly eaten by the dog. The
expression which overspread Uucle
Thorp's features would have made an
excellent frontispiece for Milton's '"Para-
dise Lost."

Two Honrs.
Say3 Oliver Wendell Holmes: Every

person's feelings have a front eioor and a
side door by wnieh they may ba entered.
The front door is on the street. Some
keep it always open ; suns keep it
latched; some locked ; some bolted with

chain that will let you peep in, but uot
get iu ; and some nail it up, so that
nothing can pass its threshold. This
front door leads into a passage which
opens into an ante-ro- and this into
the interior apartments. The side door
opens at once into the sacred chambers.
There is almost always at least one key
to this side door. This is carried for
years hidden ia a mother's bosom.
Fathers, brothers, sisters aud friends,
often, but by no meaus so uuiverstlly,
have duplicates of it.

Matching glovks with the dress is no
longer in fasti ton ; contrast are resorted to
uow that dres-e- - ar; worn in colors that
would not look well in gloves. For

uron and garnet Ureses are pap-
ular, but reddish gloves would not be in
good tat.e; hence to wear with red-tint- ed

dresses are rloves of pale tuff, or of old gold
coler; lor dresses of duck's breast blue are
lavender jrrav alov, and for myrtle pre a
aud moss colored dresses are beige shades.

Morning robes ia cardinal and red
plash are handsome.


